SURSUM CORDA.

““For the fshion of this world pssseth sway.'’

Fold it up, snd »
Tl S L,
would your charms for

, ofl betray;
Fold it up, Mseiden, sod lay it away!

Fold it up, sad luy It awsy,

The delicste vell wmmm-mbm;

Roses wnd iliies ahall fade In the gloom

Of the fature, that waits with its silent tomb;
Foot-prints of eare will mark the way!
Fold it up, Bride, and lay it sway!

Iny mnr.
wOorn.
soon be will reach his I'{Ihbﬂnﬂ'l morn
And & newer love than thine be bom
To sun itself in the shining ray;
Fald it up, Mother, and sy it sway!

Fold It np. und lay it away,
The love thut has blest same exqnisite hours;
Thorns there were many, fewer the flowers
Yet and glowing assummer abowers
As ready with glsdness and sorrow as they
Fold ftup, Heart, and lay it away! '

" :‘oh;'[t ap, and uyol.'t AWaY,

ach relie soa precioos of kindliest 3

Each trifie 80 pricciess with wm[nr?ml-

Each h::-lrt"-hlilmh whose imuge on paper "was
Too sensitive now for the light of the dar
Fold ftup, Hand, and lay it awsy! 4

it
i
g
g
 {

Fold It up, and lay it aws
The pain, 'm: love, that has ;;rrh it hirth.
They are equal beirs of one mother—Earth,
And love born of Love ia nlone of worth;
Ay, all, not of God, is bt common clsy—
Fald #t up, Spirit, and lay it away!

Fold it up, and lay it away—
Dream of the Maiden, nil moseate hright;
I'ream of the Bride, in visions so white;
Diresm of the Mother, ete tears dim her steht;
Direars of the Sprirvit, whdle yet lngers Hght ;

Change 18 predestined—the world must deeay

Fold itap, Soul, and lay it awey! -

— .-

A STROKE OF LUCK.
BY HARRIET PRESCOTT SPMOFFORD,

Peraars there are few families poorer
in this world's goods than we PFeather-
stonehaughs were, not that we were par-
ticnlarly better off in the other world’s.
Still, as people go, we were good people,
and why we had such misfortune was a
puzzle. The family had gone into decay
when father and mother married.  What
they married on goodness knows; they
couid have had little but tradition of for-
mer glorics.  To be sure, they had the an-
cient Featherstonehaugh house, a8 many-
chimneyed mansion that roared and rum-
bled and rattled so appallingly that a new
clean cottage with two rooms would have
seemed paradise te us children, Now ana
then the hail shattered some window;
then the shutters were pulled together to
hide the damage—it was never repaired.
Now and then the lightning tumbled some
bricks off the chimney; if they choked
the flue, it was forsaken, and fires were
built in another room,

And =0 we lived; for father—having
been born in the Intter days of the family
prosperity, having been weaned, so to say,
on the legends of its former state, cutting
hi= toeth on the erust of the Featherstone-
hangh grandeur. and putting on his first
knickerbockers with a sense: of coronation
robes while a seore of servants kowtowed
at his little bidding—never, even now that
the whole was dust and ashes, could gel
over the feeling that it was all temporary
mhversity, that the king in exile was royal
still ; the idea of noblesse oblige hold a stifl

rod over his head, and he eonldn’t do this, |
whs al

and he must do that, beeanse he
Featherstonchaugh. So father could re-
sort to no business or trade ; the Feather-
stonwhanghs having inherited their money
for generations—very likely, Rob and
thought, from some old hizhwayman in
the beginning—ceould not condeseend to
coil their white hands, or to have small
transactions in merchandize. they whose
transactions had been in the hundred
thousands!  Andl father had no profession,
and he luud no faeunlty.

Mother's aunt left her a sum that just
held our heads above water.  Father nev-
er redishesd iI—'u-rh:a % becanse mother's
aunt had kept s h,Il'h‘f*L'I.‘:lll'!’_\’; but he
worked in the gurden as a prinee might
turn over his paternal glebe, and contrived
to =erateh something ont of that., 1 al-
wuvs have thought, as 1 remembered
futher's air of patient expectancy, that
he looked forward to some public resti-
tution of the wealth that had been lost,
Why, | don't know, except that some halt
million had beem invested in shipping that
the Goyermment seized in the great em-
bargo becanse it had been in a forbidden
port—had Dbeen, of course, ignorantly:
and though false papers could have been
taken out, as they were taken hy many
another  ship, the Featherstonehanghs
would not have had a eaptain in their ser-
viee who was oapuble of the act.  So the
truth was told, and the Government laid
its heavy hand on the great ships, and
thongh vears alterwards it surrendersd
them. they then were rotten holks, and
the Featherstonchangh supremacy had
gone into decay with them.

No longer, then, did the Featherstone-
haughs give their balls in the house whose
hospitable chambers held a hundred guests
overnight 1 the dining-hall no longer rang
with the elang of glasses and the festivity
of mighty banqueting : sides of venison
no fonger hung in the buttery, nor great
turtles swam in the tank, nor wines mel-
lowed in the double cellars; ladies, lovely
in powder amd paint and patehes, stifl in
costly brocades, glittering in antique jew-
el=, no longer crossed the waxed floors:
the parlor suites were closed, the stables
empty, the jewels and gold salvars sold,
the Featherstonehaugh beanties had sunk
into decline. and were Iving in the family
vault, and the old Featherstonehawgh was
dying in his chair,

He had been afierec partisan, that grand-
futher of ours, and had taken his country’s
sile ko zealously that when his neighbors
doubted the worth of the Continental cur-
rency he had proudly and angrily bought
it by the stack—harrelful after barrelful we
little beggarly Feaxtherstonchaughs had to
play with in the attic: mother would have
turned an honest penny selling it for waste
paper, but futher held it as a sacred trust—
perhaps in his heart of hearts he yet be-
lieved the nation would redeem it, just as
he believed it would pay the French
claims, of which he held an unknoewn sum,
just s he believed that if he parted with
the old mansion, the buyer would be sure
to find the gold that fieroe old Feather-
stonehaugh had buried the night the Brit-
ish landed on the point five miles away.

“ Bitter nonsense!” mother sald onee,
when we children asked about the story a
eurrulous old neighbor told.  ** He had no
wold to hlli.'_\'."

“ A great mistake, Marian," father an-
swered—the plebeiun sound of her real
e annoyed him so that he always en-
phonized it thus. * He had gold, a great
amonnt—he had been drawing it into his
own hunds for months. My mother knew
of it. e heard the gun fire, and saw the
rockets that sig'!mlmf the landing of the
British, and he bade his wife lie still—she
wotild no more have stirred than if the
hand of death had been on her—and he
went where that gold was, and she heard
him lifting out the bagrs. He was gone
several hours: when he returned, his
clothes were coversd with the soil. but he
burned them,  And then the British were
quartered in the house. And that gold
has never sinee been seen—"

“The British took it, of course,” said
my mother,

“ I don’t know. The next day, excite-
ment perhaps, and the unusual labor, T
think, and I{u' great passion of his fiery
anger with the Brili.-']h. i their work on
him, and he was strock with palsy.”™

* And she had pot asked him where he
buried it¥" we oried.

“ Nobody azsked questions of old Gener-
al Featherstonehaugh,” said my father.

My mother gave a contemptuous sniff 3
she hated this ald Featherstonehaugh as if
he had ruined her hushand by rearing him
as he did, and by lesving him nmtr;fng to
snstain : ic reared. *“*He would
have remembered something of it himself,
I always say,” shesald; “he had his
senses —""

* In » fashion, & poor fashion.”

« His affections were lively. He talked
ghout the little ones he had laid away,”
said my mother. *I have heard him.
And, in’ my opinion, the idea of his having
buried tressure came from that, every bit
of it. He was living his lfe over, n_ml
that was a toucking part, and paralytics
are easily touched.’

“ Apceunt,” said my father, in the same
u'ag..( then, for his always h::lvitng his m
inthe dinin, 1, and having it
side uﬁ:mu cellar doom and n!lmt'igng no
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attic ¥ in wi my mother. *“I’ve secn
him furious with the fancy that any one
had gone up there.”

* That accursed Continental paper was
there, and he considered it Invaluable,
I've no doubt—""

““I've no patience!™ cried my mother,
“How can you sit and talk so to these
children ? poor old man was babbling
childish nothings, as all afflicted so do.”

“1 know what you mean, Marian,” my
father sald, severely. * Yon try to reason
me out of the evidence of my own senses,
because you think while T believe in that
buried treasure T shall fail to seck other
means of providing for my family. It is
unwise, al any mie, to teach vour children
to despise their father.” And then he
walked away, and mother cried, and that
| was the way we went,
| Toor futher ! wedidnt know what he
I'_-aul'l‘:-ml. We were little things. and he

was still moderutely young, and he literally
knew bow to do nothing that would fetch
| money. At last, more in de r than any-
‘ thing else, for he had no ailment that the

doctor eould discover, he took to his bed,
and there for ten long years he staid.
How we held soul and body together
and grew up I don’t know, other’s lit-
tle despised money paid the tax on what
was left of the Featherstonehaugh estate,
and procured a few comforts for father,
now and thena new gown for herself, the
cast-off one fulling upon us.  Father for-
tunately did not need any elothes while he
was in bed.  There had been several arti-
cles of silver left. Father had insisted
upon their being on the table even when
we had only mush-and-milk. Now, picoe
by piece, he told mother to part with them,
and it brought us shoes and firewood and
meal, and onee in a great while a plece of
beef, and the absolutely indispen quLl--. We
lhaud a lineal descendant of the old Feather-
stonehaugh cows—we never could have
bought ene—and some bee-hives. We
lived chiefly on bread and milk and honey,
and thunked the Lond for that.  We sold
half our milk, and that gave the cow her
winter's hay, when Bob took care of her.
We tried to keep hens, easily in the sum-
mer but extravagantly in the winter, and
<0 we ate them up. Of eourse we children
were not at all 50 miserable us our elders ;
we had never known hetter living, =0 did
not miss it. And we had gav times among
ourselves, only as we grew older, and Ma-
rin and 1 put on long dresses, we realized
our sitnation. We wanted to gointo town
with the other young folks of whom we
heard in the mysteriously telegraphic way
that rumor bas of flving among the voung.
When we had anvthing passably present-
| able, we walked the few miles to chureh
—istanes being our excuse at other times
—umid there we zaw the more fortunate
Lds and lasses, and had themes fog talking
and exstle-building for days.  We did not

go 1o school, our staple clothes
being  unfit, though there  were

trunks of old flowered sating up-stairs.
but Ipic‘!,!:r\' children at a public school in
gold-embroidered taffetas ! But father had
ns about hi= bed, with his old books, and
he taught us all he knew, and [ dare say it
was more than we might have learned if it
el cost snything. The hardest thing we
had to do was, when the fuel and the
woney gave out together, to go down on
the bBeach and guther drift-woml, We
went at twilight, the great dark sea foaming
beside ns, and brought our armiuls to the
gurden gate, and the ngst night transferred
that pile to the shed, Seme fortunate sca-
sons of many wrecks, we laid in broken
beams and spars and planks, that lasted us
all winter, And it made a splendid fire,
soaked, 23 it had been onece, in the salts and
sub=tanée of the sen, so that the flames
wallowing up the great fire-place were
sheets of emerald, of dun-brown gold, sul-
phurous azure, and blood red.  And as
we =it before it of nights—for we had no
other light at night—we conjured up the
circanstances of the woeful wrecks that
wmade our blaze till we had almost as many
tears to shed as we had in the task of guth-
ering the drift-wool.

We were lonely children after all, in our
cloistered life ; for thongh there were four
of us, and we had much unity, we longed,
as children will, for .the outside world,
though the day was full with lessons, with
keeping the great rooms in condition, with
relieving mother at father’s budside, Our
drawing-rooin seemed to us yvet a magoifi-
cont apartment—it was one of the long
suites. We kept the black-oak tloor pol-
ished where the old Turkey mats f:liL'll.
and as the curtains had fallen, the better
parts of each had been taken to renew the
rest, and tall pieces of cnmbrous farnjture
dragzed against the bare windows, The
antique chuirs and tables were still heauti-
ful ; we were so out of the world that we
did not know their value in imoney, or
they might have gone long ago. The
white paint we made spotless, and the
gilding of the carved cornices wag not yet
all worn off. In the summer we Kept
blossoming plants in great china pum-‘r
bhowls in the windows, without an idea
that the exquisite china was worth its
weight in Lrnld: and hiding their blemishes
with well-placed sprays, we heaped the
broken vases with every flower that bloom-
ol in our old-fashioned garden, and kept
flat dishes of them on the tables, Then
the tattersd upholstery was covered with
the old holland covers, now bleached and
boiled out white ; and here, If the Feath-
erstonehangh sequaintance who had not
forgotten us called, my mother saw them.
My mother made no visits herself, but
she was as much of a lady as any Feath-
erstonehaugh of them all, if her aunt kept
ten haberdasheries, and she had the air of
aduchess! Here in the summer we made
ourselves happy with realities or imagin-
inyrs, peopling the place with those that
ones queened it there, or looking forward
to impossible days when we should queen
it there ourselves. But in the winter the
room was shat, and any one coming to
see us then knocked in vain—the days of
the Featherstonehaugh hospitality were
over. We could not let a guest go away
in the winter weather unless we had warm-
ol his beart with cordial or dainty, and
neither cordial or dainty did we ever have,
but we knew what the Featherstonehaugh
tradition expected of us, and we admitted
| nobody in winter.

“ It*s the falsest pride! " eried Rob, one
stormy April night, anger sparkling in the
eves that the Greek chamcters by fire-
light had tried: for Rob hud resolved to
guto college and work his way, and have
i meo:-‘si(‘m. and get out of this mire, he
said. * To think of a Featherstonehaugh
refuging his Sreside to any one in this bit-
| ter air because he can't gratify his vanity

by setiing venison pie before him ! That's
| un idenof hospitality to have! The next
|pvr-'|m that comes [ shall let in, and =0
[ now—" Hardly had Rob spoken when a
| ringing knock startled all the echoes, and
| before mother could look up Rob had
sprung from the room_full of defiance,
ran down the hall. and thrown open the
door. And it was Francis Royalston.

I think—such is the force of blood,
[ though mothes, as well as she could for
| father, had tried to destroy in us the
| Featherstonehangh { think weall
| turned pale; and Amy and Masria ran
away., We had seen the Royalstonsat
| church, and had envied the lovely pink

satin and white festhers of the girls’ hats,
and admired their manners, been halt
in love with Francis Royvalston’s hand-
| some dark face and gallant uir—all three
of us together, in a fashion that meant
nothing,
| But mother rose as Rob led Francis
| Royalston in that night, “My poor boy!™
| she said : “youare nearly dead!™ And
she would not let him come to the fire, but
| sesited him at 2ome distance, and hastened
| into father's room for a blanket to wrx{;
round him, and robbed his hands, while
heated 8 sauoepan of milk.

mortal to pass that door, sitting and| *1 never,”” said he afterward to me,
wrin bis hands for the babies he had | *saw snything so beautiful asyou looked
buri wn there, as he wonld ory out. | that night while you stooped over the fire,
Not that | imagine there is anything in the | and the blaze made a rose_of your cheek,
ecllar—I have examined every inch of it. | and off the side of your hair like
But with that goid,” he sighed. **1 should |a yellow-bird’s : and you had z
be a man agsin. and my children could | startled air, and one full . t00 ; and

take their place™
» And didn’t he do the same about the

of pity
I was just as much in love

minute as ] have been ever since.” But

there! I never meant to tell you any of
Mr. Royalston’s speeches,

Presently mother rolled the arm-chair
near the fire, and when he had drunk the
hot milk and was getting restored, she
went for the girls. *It is Judge Royul-
ston’s son,"” =he said.
must stay. So build a fire in Anna’z room,
and then come in. Anna must get along
with you as well as she can to-night.”
My room was the tfsmttivst. beeause [ kept
a feathery clema round my looking-
glass—my great-great-grandmeother dress-
ed to be married in that glass, and so did I
—and autumn leaves and red barberries
ubout the old printz on the wall ; and for
the rest, it was all as white as snow, if there
were 10 carpets —we hadn't a carpet in the
house, which would have pleased Florence
Nightingale, for one.

fter the girls had crept into the room,
and Rob imtﬂn’)mt' back from attending to
his horse, Francis Royalston told ns what
had brought him there. He had ridden
down to the beach in the storm to see the
ship ashore on Dead Man’s Reef, and as
the night fell it came on to snow, and he
lost hiz way, for late as the season was, it
snowed fu sly, and he would have died,
he thought, if he had not seen the drift-
wood fire through our windows, and
steered for it. I dida’t know you, Mrs,
Featherstonehaugh,”” he said.  * But 1 had
met vour son, and seen your danghters at
church, and [ thought their faces were 20
kind I might ventuze. Now [am going to
beg arfintroduction !

* Your mother's son would always be
weleome—" mother begai:, but Rob inter-
rupted her.

“Thats Anna,” said he, **the brown-
eved one. She's n trump.  Shelooks just
like the pleture of our great-great-grand-
aunt there, the one that had her arm
broken in the big bolt of the block-house
when the Indians came! Anna'd doit,
too,”

“Dwo hush, Rob!™ For Francis Royal-
ston was langhing while he howed,

“ And the blueeyed girl is Awmy, and
the black-haired one is Maria. And now
we're ull aequainted, suppose we roast
some potatoes in the ashes here.”

* Here !

“Yes: didn't you ever do it? it's very
jolly.”  And Rob brought a dishful which
he had washed and scraped while out be-
fore, and rolling them in wet brown paper,
he clapped them into the hot ashes.  And
when they were ready, mother had some
ercam and salt and pepper and a smoked
herring. It was all done like a frolie, but
I have never been at any luxurions feast-
ing sinee whengone ate with a betterrelish
than Francis Royalston did that night,

Well, we had a merry evening, and
when we =howed Franeis his room, we
closed the wooden shutter that he might
sleep the longer: and so when he came
down in the morning it was ten o'clock,
and we had breakfisted, with a good ex-
euse for not disturhing one who wiz =0
tired. And mother had a little dish o
milk-toast for him, ard a cup of fathes” s tea
—father had tea—and he thanked us, and
hadle ns good by, and rode away. 1 am
comine again,” he said at the door that
bright morning, in the dazzle of the azure
and sunshine and fast-melting snow.
And I was hali frightened at the thought,
and half happy with the hope, and 1 wish-
el to heavens he wouldn’t, and 1 wished
to heavens he wonld,

As soon as the roads were fit, along
came Judge and Mrs Royalston, and they
banzed away st the big front-door, that
was only open for weddings and fanerals:
and Rob was digging clums down on the
beach, and nobody let them in.  But only
a4 night or two after there was a ringing
knock at the side<loor ag=ain, and in walk-
el Francis Royalston and his (wo sisters,
Phobe and June, It's no use pretending
vou're not at home when the tire-light is
sending your shadows dancing every-
where in sight, just as the shadows of the
old portraits danced as we ran by them
at night. Mother many a time said that
if father would sell those portraits we could
he relieved from our strajts—they were
stoarts and Copleys—but father would as
soon have =old the bones of his ancestors.

Well, here we were In socioty, and we
had to make the best of it.  Rob set up a
Pin-h-rim- knot in the corner of the chim-
neyv-place, and we took the girls’ things,
and before we knew it Fruncis had made
us as comfortable as though we had gone
to school together. Rob was the shy one
now., When the evening was hall over
the girls were talking of a masqueride
they were going to have, and they wanted
us to go. ‘We looked at each other and at
mother. What would we have given o
wo! You know young girls will be
voung girls. Rob was red and white by
tarns, but he had made up his mind, and he
blurted oat the truth, *1 suppose you
know all about it, anyway,” said he
what's the use! We're too poor for that
<ort of thing, and the girls have nothing at
all to wear.™

“Oh " eaid Pheebe aud Jane together,
in a compussionate breath; and Amy
Featherstonehaugh burst into tears,

“ Now ! «aid Franeis. ** As if people
couldn’t be happy and be poor!  and hap-
piness is the end of all work.™

“ We are pretty happy.” =aid I—"just
now. Buat I'm sare |l don’t know what's
to become of us by-and-by.”  And, do
vou know, we were presently talking to
those rich Royalston girls, whose pink
bonnets we had envied so, just us if they
were ourselves, And that brought us
around to the masquerade again, ~But |
don't see,” said Jane; *“you must have
lots of finery in that old trunk your mo-
ther spoke of that would be justthe thing
for a fancy ball.”

“That's s0,” cried Rob, * They can go
as antiquities. And if Anna’ll make me
a harlequin’s suit of the Continental cur-
rency up-stairs, I'll go as the Fool of I'a-
per Money,™

“S0 vou can!™  exclaimed Francis,
 Mrz, Featherstonehaugh, can’t Rob and
I go and get that trunk down*™

Mother went into the drawing-room and
got our immemorinl wax candle, and led
the expedition, and down they eame with
the trunk ; and the way those Royalston
girls screamed over it almost gave us con-
vulsions, it was such worthless stufl' to us,
who needed calico.

“ Now just see!™ said Jane, *There's
some ancestress of yours in that picture-
frame up there, and here’s a dress exactly
like the thing she wears, and you can go
in i, Miss Anua, as vour great-great-grand-
aunt who broke her arm in the boit.
Francis told us aboutit, And look at that
rose-colored velvet! You can face it out
with this silverscloth: there’s really
enough of it untarnished. And here’s a
whole web of yellow gauze, so old it
tears. No matter: the more streamers
the better. Amy can be Morning with it
with flowers: we've lots in our green-
house. Aunel 3 purple brocade—"

* Just the thing for you,” said Francis,
looking at me, * you brown-eyed, yellow-
haired thing! ™

“Anda blue— Oh. did you ever in
your life?™ And Jane was on her knees,
elbow-leep in the trunk, flusbed and pretty
as‘g-)ssible.

Ve made haste gayly to get the things
on. and were sweeping sbout the dingy
reom, fine as you please, Roband Frands

nghing but admiring, when rap, rap.
went father's cane, and we ran into his
room—we three, I m

R0

ean—and told him
what was going on, and he comprehended
itall in & glance.

* They masguerade now in the old splen-
dor,” he murmured, and groaned and
turned his face to the wall. d the next

morning he canceled Fruneis's armu
ment to review his classics with Rol
Francis was just in his profession—father
could read ‘the necessary classics with
Rob himself, he said. And we might
ﬁn:dﬁomemns?mde next month, ag we
promised; but it was the last
and only time, he declared, that we

should these peopie, with whom

| ciremnstances forbade us to mingle on an
| equality, and he would have no truckling.
| And now, will you believe me, futher had
with you that | been in bed the most of every day for ten | and troubles the farmers no more than
| years; but the next time he heard Francis

“ He is here, and he |

1 Royalston®s knock he got up, andbad his
| elothes and his dressing-gown, and totter-
ed into the room with his cane, and, faint
as he was, didn't allow Franeis the chance
of a syllable with another soul. * Anna,”
| snid he, next day, “1 see the whole of
this.® And he told me to be civil at the
masquerade, sinee that wasa settled thing,
but forbade me
Rovalston either before or after. *T have
suffered enough,” said he, “‘without en-
countering that humiliation.” Isupposeit
wis because we pitied father so, and knew
he was sick and disappointed and wretched,
that he had such .-mtmrity. I felt T must
obey, and was angry with myself to think
I cared, and when Francis came again, I
was out. He wasn't to be baffled, though,
and he followed me—everywhere [ went,
along the shore or the yet leafless wooils,
he waylaid me. But [ m =1 to escape.
Then he left off seeking me. I met him
once, and he lified his hat and rode on,
and [ felt very strangely. His sisters came
several fimes to see us that month, am
borrowed the antique dresses they wanted,
and taught us some of their daneu,“and
once Jane kissed me, and said, * What
miakes you do so, puss ' And [ looked in
her eyes as if I hadn’t the faintest idea
what she meant, though my heart sank till
it ached. And at last, the night of the
masquerade—a wet May night; it had been
raining steadily a week—Judge Royalston’s
carringe came for us, and I conld hear
father swearing about it, it seemed to me,
a mile behind us—he did swear, il he was
a Featherstonchaugh.

Of course the mesquerade wias 4 SHCCess.
No matter just now about the others—I
wore, not the purple, but & white brovade,
creamy with the long vears, and a bunch
of scarlet maple blossoms at my breast,
and looked just like my ancestress,  What
a seene it was! We three had never
dreamed of anything like it. and for a while
were dazzled. Evervbody danced with us
hut, somehow, it all began to seem hollow
and hateful to me. Everybody danced
with me but Francis Royalston ; he never
came near me, | longed for it to be over,
And when the Inst blast of the music died,
and the carriages began to roll away, [went
into the conservatory and sat down in the
shade of a dwarf palm, 10 wait for ours,
which of course would be the last. As [ sat
there [ heard a movement, and I glanced up,
and Francis was gitting beside me, amd
looking steadily at me with his great durk
eves, and he took my two hands In his.
*Now will you tell me what you mean by
this " he said ; and [ burst right out ery-
ing, and I couldn’t wipe my cyes, for he
held my hands =0 and the only plice 1
had to hide my tears—well, I hid them
there ; and, ol e wag 20 Kind, so Kind
and good. and when he kissed me that
first time 1 felt I loved him so!

Of eourse, the next morning, after father
was ready for the day, I told him all about
it. T hnd told mother, and she had hugged
me, and eried, and been so glad. that it
was a blow when father eried out worse
than he did at the carringe the night be
ore, And in the midst of it Francis came,
and, wet as he was—for the week 5 warm
stearly rain was ending in a thunder-
storm, whose bolts were falling round us
at the time—he walked directly into fath-
er's room, and faced him, and said he
wanted me for his wife, and wounld be a
good husband to me, Father =at up
straight in bed, and swore an awful oath
that it conld never be.  *Young man,”
he eried, *you neednot think that because
I am a begear, [ throw my children away
for the asking ! My girl shall go dower-
les= into no rich family, to be its slave and
dependent,  And vou can never have her.
s0 help me Heaven, till she can mateh you
dollar for dollar.”  What Francis wonld
have mnswered was hindered by a flash
that blinded us every, one. Something
tingled up my arm : I gereamed and coy-
eredd my eves. A red arrow had darted
across  the oeiling, down the wall and
throngh the floor: there was a report ia=
if the heavens had fallen: a chimney was
erashing throngh the roof: the house
had been strock by lightning.

For a moment we were paralyzed,
And then Rob and Franeis had dashed
up to the senttles, and were following the
path of the bolt to the cellar, *The house
i=n’t afire, at any rate,” shouted Rab, a<
he passed the door on his way back, only
pansmg to snatch a fire-brand ; and we
followed them down stairs.  And what a
sight it was! The bricks of that cellar
floor were tossed about a8 if they had been
threwn up by a voleano; the earth be-
neath them was ripped open: a brook
was running where no  brook had
run  before, amd itE waters, we saw
by the lieht of Rob's fire-hrand, were
washing over something bright and
yellow, over heaps of bright and yellow
wold, some fused together, some in rolling
coins—the gold that grandfather had bu-
ried on that night! And we turned, after
that moment’s petrifying and appalling
gladness, to see futher standing behind us,
sheeted in hiz coverlet, tall amd gaunt as
Banquo's ghost.

1 always knew it must be there,” said
he, ealmly, * Now we shall have our vld
ace again. or so muchof it as these level-
ing times allow.” We were all palpitat-
ing, half langhing, half praying, ready to
fall down and thank God.

* Oh, what a stroke of Inck ! > cried my
mother, as we seooped the treasure into her
shawl,

** Say rather of Providence,” my father
answered.

“1 call it a stroke of lightning.” ex-
elaimed Rob, catching Amy amnd Maria,
am] whirling them about the dark placein
n-um]]mu_v with his fire-brand and their huge
shadows.

« Mr., Francis,” said my father then,
arandly as a monarch crowned, *if Judge
Royalston has any proposal to make to me
for my danghter’s hand, 1 shall be glad—
be glad to hear from him !

“Are you sure, sir #* asked Franciz,with
his gay, contagious langh. I have my
own way to muke, and can mateh  dollar
for dollar with no heiress of yours,™

80 muck the better,” said my father:
and for the first time in all our memories
he lnughed too. He paused beside us a
moment, and [ think he would have liked
1o take me in his arms and bless me—he
seemed 10 see the unfalfilled promise of
his youth before me—but the coverlet
made it inconvenient.  ** You have found
4 greater treasure, sir, than I have,” =aid
he then ; and I sprangand covered his fude
with kisses.  And from that summer day,
a month later, when 1 put on the creamy
brocade again to be married to Franciz, my
father forsook his bed. And though [ am
always looking forward to a clean new
cottuge, where yon can sit in the middle
and touch the four walls, Francis will not
listen to it, and somehow or other we con-
trive to have perfect bliss still in the old
Featherstonehaugh house.—Harper's Ba-

zar,

.

A Weed.
A weed! What is a weed? Nothing but
a little plant which grows where it is not

wanted. It may do no harm in itself, but
it takes the place of other more useful veg-

1 etation. Insome parts of the world a seed

or two of some foreign plant have been a0-
cidentally brought into the country. In
time these have proved so fruitful tbat the
plants growing from them have almost
filled the land, doing more lasting injury
than even an army of soldiers, This
said to be the case now in South Africa.
In amm;q]u-uce of the introduetion of the
merino sheep, one single weed (the Xan-
thium Spinozien) has spread to such an ex-
tent that it threatens to leave no room for
anythiug else to grow, and the farmers are
| going to work with all their ene to

exterminate it, Just as a spark
| Teft alone, will burn down g whole aity, or

a bad habit, if indulged, will ruin a noble
| charaeter, so a single weed is capable, if
| not repelled, of destroying the prosperity
|

of an entire provinee. A curious cirenu-
stance is, that this same weed in southern
| Europe keeps within moderate bounds,

| others of its kind,

to speak with Franeis |

1| State and ask him i

fire, if |

Comnecticut Unloading.
The blow struck by the voters of Con-
{ nectiout ar the Republican y as man-
{ aged by Grantand his satellites is as signifi-
| canbas it is stunning. That it is stunning,

even the stolid occupant of the White |

Houtse, 05 he reels and staggers under it,
must admit. That it is significant, a few
facts, familiar to those who remember
a":tllﬂnk.u well as read and talk, will
show.

Sinee the advent of the Republican party
the Pemocrats of Connecticut have elected
the Governor by small majorities four or
tive times; but mever, according to our
present recollection, have they till now
carrisdd both brancles of the Legislature :
and gertainly it is twenty-four years shis
spring since they were able to send a Sci-
ator 3 'y

are the causes of this change in

publi¢ opinion? If it were possible 1o

summon each Republican voter in the

? he had gone over 1o

the Demoeratic party, the unanimous re-

F&i&:ﬂm nndoubtedly be No, Butif the

question were put to wheth-

er they were dissatistied with the na-

tional Administration, the response of a

large body of the most intelligent and

worthy asmong them would be in the affir-
ative.

Looking to the defeat of the Republiean
State ticket, it is taking but a superficial
view of the drift of the tide to attribute it
to the adverse influences of whatare called
local issues. This is mistaking the i=olated
rocks on which the current broke for the
remote fountains whence the stream is-
sued. It is only when parties are dissat-

stand at the sources of power. that they
seize npon sife issues to rebuke the infidel-
ity of managers who have betrayed their
Lrusts,

The defeat of Mr, Marrison and his asso-
ciates on the State ticket is primarily duoe
to Grantism, from whose prolific roots
have sprung Butlerism, Caseyism, Shep-
herdizm, Richardsonism, Banfieldism an
Sanbornism. 5o far us the overwhelming
and unprecedented defeat in the Legisls-
ture is concernedd, it is directly owing to
Buekinghamisin,

Look at the plain facts, Last April
Gov. Ingersoll’s suceess was lurgely due to
a quarrel between Hartford and New
Haven as to the permanent location ot the
State capital.  Hartford caused the nomi-
nation of Havens of New London as the
Republican candidate for Governor, The
Demoerats put up Ingersoll who dwelt in
New Haven. Of course the voters of the
Elm City went almost in & body for Inger-
soll, who wus consequently elected.  Bul
the upper branch of the Legislature chosen
at the same time was Republican. Duaring
the past year this coutroversy was com-
promised, Hartford got the eapital, and
New Haven was consoled with the nomi-
nation of Harrison, one of her most popu-
lur citizens,

But no compromise of thiz sort could
avert the utter shipwreck of the Republi-
can party of the State so long as Grant
stood at the helm, Harrison amd his as=o-
clates are overwhelmed, while the Senate
and the House are submerged by heavy
Demoeratic majorities,

What can the national Republican party
now do to prevent 5o large a number of
States from following the example of Con-
necticut next fall at to give the Democracy
a majority in the Ilouse of the Forty-
fourth Congress? Thiz Is an important
question ; for, according to ull the prece-
dents, the party which carries that Con-
gress will elect the next President,

T'he answer is 1s obvious as it is logical.
If the Republicans would arrest the march
of disaster, let them remove its canses,
Let them destroy Grantism.  Let it be pro-
claimed at once that Grant is not dreamud
of for a thitd term.  Let Ring rogues like
Richardson, Robeson, Banfiell, and
their venal associates, be immedintely
turned out of the offices which they have
defiled. Let less exalted but even more
shameless villaing like Cnsey, Shephend,
Cooke, Babeock, and their thieving confed-
erates who smuggle in the purlieus of the
White House, be handed over 1o condign
punishment, Let Congressand the xec-
utive cease to teach the unlettered freed-
men that the prime object of the Fifteenth
Amendment was to enable the emancipated
negroes to vote the Republican tickets and

lunder their severnl States.  In one word,
et the honest, independent portion of the

lepublicans show by their acts that they
are determined to be no longer ruled by
eorruption.

The defeat of Buckingham should sevve
as an admonition to Republicans in States
where Legislatures are to be chosen which
will elect Senators, Buckingham wus the
weight which pulled down the Republi-
cang in their contest for the Legislature
and gave the Democrats two-thirds of the
Senate and about forty majority in the
House. He has no standing 48 a states
man, but is a mere servile worshiper st
the footstool of power ; snd though a man
of murh pretension for purity, there has
not been any  Administration job intro-
dneed into Congress during his service in
the Senate, however greasy and foul, that
has not obtained his cordial support. e
has received his deserts 3 so much for
Buckingham. Let the Btates now repre-
sented by Hamlin, Scott, Pratt, Chandler,
Stewnrt, and others of that type, whose
terms expire at the same time with Buck-
ingham's, be warned by his fate. T e e
publican party cannot afford to burden
itself with men of that sort.—N. ¥. Sun,

Connecticut.

Some, besides the Radicals, will #& sor-
ry over this Conneeticut election—this glo-
rious Yankee Democratic election that has
just gone all one way, that has put ijts
kands as it were upon the party of the
Republic and blessed it in the name of the
constitution and the laws. A winmph
wae expected there, but not that sort of a
triumph which has beaten Radieal and

Pharisee, which has swept over the legis
lative districts a2 an inundation, and which
guarantees the election of a United States
Senator who believes that the war is over,
and that official robbers, no matier wheth-

Penitentiary.

It is not difficult to apply the moral of
this most satisfuctory result, As long as
the present form of government exists,
there must of necessity be two evenly bul-
aneed and bitterly antagonistic parties,
It is the attrition of these—the constant
watehfulness and circamspection that pro-
duce all of official honesty there is in the
administration of public affairs. Radical-
ism can find a reason for all of il mon-
strous corruptions in the fact that fora

the despotism established by the war—it
was not made dependent upon the natural
order of politics. [t was a thing of revo-
lution and the sword. It couli live long-
er under excesses, survive more criminal
mistakes, and maintain fora greater period
its su organization than a dozen oth-
er parties of auy kind where there were
no sectional or abnormal influences to sus-
tain them and shelter them under the drill
and discipline of military glories and re
membrances. Time, however, is bringing
back tl® inevitable. The party of law
and conservatism is the Demoecratic party,
and =0 when the reign of the provost
marshal and the proscriptionist s over,
the result as in Connecticut will be one
of consolation to all who value liberty
and honor the constitution.—S%. Lous

Dispateh. -

Tue Froc Baroxerer.—In some coun-
tries frogs are used as barowmeters : the
| #pecies employed for this purpose is the
green tree-frog, are placed in tall
glass bottles with

the top of which the ey i
1o top of which they always climb in
fine weas:cr, and desceni at :gr approsch
of bad weather, This i2a cheap and high-
Iy interesting wu!.hu’L - Ylm the
grecn tree s to be procured in its na-
i tural mﬂm« Gossip.

isfied with the conduct of lewders who |

temperance tanatie, the Paritan and the |

er loyal or disloyal, should be putin the |

The Emperor of Russia,

The correspondent of the London Mors-
ing Post writes: The Emperor has the
reputation of being the handest-worked
man in Russin. Every morning, with the
regulurity of clockwork, he takes a walk
in the gardens=of the Winter Palace for
twenty minutes, accompanied by his dogs,
and on his refurn to the palace he works
until luncheon, which is served st 12
o'clock. Immediately afterward his Majes-
ty resumes work, receiving his ministers,
or giving audiences. With the exception
gll‘ wlf an Hour's rest, the Czar is occupied
in this wanuer until 2 o’clock. He then
goes out for & couple of hours® walking or
driving. As a rule. the Imperial family
are very partieular in regard to their daily
exercise, Dinoer is served at 6 p. m., after
which the Emperor sets o work aguin,
and, if pecessary, does not cense the ocen-
pation npon which he may be engaged un-
til after midnight, sometimes not until
1or 2o'clock in the morning. Usually
hiz Majesty goes out shooting once & week,
and oceasionally he visits the theaior,
where, howewer, be seldom remnains more
than half an hour. The Czar is 8 man of
wonderful punetuality in his habits, while
his pleasant manner endears him to all.
The Empress is as amiable as the Czar, but
does not enjoy good health, and is thus un-
able to appear in public as often u8 cshe
would under other circumstances,

The Grand Duke Viadimir has great
artistiv tastes, He i= Viee-President of the
Academy of Arts, und regularly attends
the myscting of the Senate, of which he is
amember. Like his father, the Grand
Duke is a keen sportsman: whenever o
bear is seen in the neighborhood of Gat-
china the Emperor is informed of it and
preparutions are at once made for abatine,
[hiere are generallyeight or ten gentlemen
with the Emperor and the Grand Duke;
the benters drive the besar as much towanl
the Czar as possible, and the black game
usually falls to the gun of the Emperor or
the Grand Duke, both of whom are first-
rate shots,

The Grand Duke Alexis is, like the
Duke of Edinburgh, s sailor, having been
destined for the navy  from  his infaney,
His studies were directed by Admiral Pos-
siet, a man distinguished lor his great sei-
entitie attainments. The Grand Duke be-
ean at the lowest round of, the naval lad-
der. and has gone conscientiously through
all the grades, from o eadet upward,  He
started in Aungnst., 1871, on his longesi
tour, with the rank of lieutenant, and
wis promoted on the yoyage to the rank
of first lieatenant; he was sabsequently
tade g eaplain, which rauk he held upon
the arrival of the Irigate Syetlana, so call-
ed after the heroine of & poem by the great
Eussian poet Pouchkin.

The Grand Duke has enconntersl many
vicissitudes during  his adventurous cu-
reer,  In the month of Seprember, 1868,
while consting in the Alexander Newvski,
off the eonst of Jutlund, he was shipwreck-
| eal, amd it was on that occasion that the

Grand Duke exhibited extraordinary
| pluck, and, what is more, singulsr aboe-
| sntionof self and solicitnde for others in
| position of the gravest peril.  Sinee
then the Grand Duke has visited all parts
of the world, with the exeeption of Au-
stralin, India, New Guines, and the islands
thereabouts, which he intends secing ei-
ther next year or the year after.  He will
start on another long eruise of wlventure
in 1875, The Grand Duke is never huppi-
er than when on a voyage, The Grand
Dnke has been sccompanied on all his

travels by his English preceptor, Mr,
Machin, who is stll attached to the
wini e,

It is Russan ofiquette for the Grand
Duke Heritier to lead a comparatively re-
tired life, and to appear chiefly in connec-
tion with works of philanthropy. The
Czareviteh does not, accordingly, take a
prominent part in publie matters, although
it i= understood that he is being gradually
made thoroughly conversant with the al-
fairs of the great empire,

e Grand Duke Serge, who is in his
Iith year, is a yonng man of very greut
promise, As yet his studies are not com-
pleted,

The Grand Duke Maul is 13 years of age,
Both le and hiz brother, the Grand
Duke Serge, are earnest students, and ev-
erywhere in St Petersburg nothing but
that which redonnds to their eredit is heand
of them.

The Grand Duchess Marie, the only
dunughter of the Emperor, is a universal
fuvorite. She has been the direct means
of doing an immense amount of good.
I'ie Grand Duchess has taken much in-
terest in some of the charitable institutions
of St. Petersburg, She is an accomplish-
ed musician and a great reader, :lllill has
endeared herself to all who have been so
fortunate a3 to be brought in contact with
her,

Premonitions of Death.

The Springtield (Mass,) Union relates the
following: 8. M. Cooper, of Stock-
bridge, who died on Friday night. had a
remarkable presentiment that his death
was near. He wus an active, robust and
healthy man, but he had said to several
persons that he should never live to see his
| forty-fourth birthday. He was forty-three
(inJunuary, His futher and grandfather
haed died ut forty-three, but of diseases of
which he showed no symptoms; yet his
conviction that he should not survive the
vear wis so strong that he had been mak-
in;: various artangements of property, eic.,
with reference to that impression. A few
weeks before his death, when at work with
hiz son on the mountain, he had a slight
attack of illness, but it soon pussed off, and
| ke enjoined it upon his =on to make no
wention of the oceurrence at howe. On
Fritlay he rose in his usual health, attend-
ed an anetion in Glendale in the foremoon,
was about at the stores on Stockbridge
Plain in the afternoon. procured a check
at the bauk there, for the payment of a
life insurance policy, went home and re-
tired early, but to all appearances well.
He soon liad occasion to get up to look to
one of the children, and while standing by
his own bedside, was seized with a sort of
internal distress, luy down and in less than
an hour was demd,”™

A story which may be classed under the

Times thus: * Four persons were killed
ata recent rullroad disaster upon the Jef-
ferson branch of the Erie. One of these,
the engineer, John Harding, haud a sister
living in Carbondule, She was sitting at
the table reading at the time of the acci-
dent, and at the very instant, as afterwards
ascertained, of the cutastrophe, she leaped
up from her chairand eried out, * Jack is
dend.! She then ran to the depot, toid
them something had bappened to her
brother, urged them to telegruph, and ina

his terrible fiite.”
| Tre Quees Coxxe Ovr.—A late Lon-
don letter says: “It is understood that
the Queen is greutly charmed with her
new danghter-in-law, and she is also de-
lighted with the reception. It has, in fact,
operated upon her as quite a revival of in-
[ terest in life, and it is expected that she
will now eome out much more into public
thun she has done since the Prince Con-
sort’s death. 1 metherdriving inthe Ken-
sington Gardens this morning, and talking
a2 brightly and merrily to her danghter
. Bestrice as in the old days when she used
to ride there with her purse on a donkey.
The Queen has intimated that she will ae-
company the Duke and Duchess to agmt
vivic entertainment to be given by the Lord
Mauyor and Corporation shout the second
week after Easter,

—-a-

An-Kow's way of thieving in San Fran-
ciseo is to wear a broad-brimmed hat when
he steals, and change it for a small cap
when he gets around the corner.  Then he
walks of
which Iz impossible
naman,

et =t K
—A child is oftenthe b
the uncongenial hus

and wife.

hen connecting

On Inst Saturday an old gentlvman en-
tered the cars at Sabula of the train com-
ing north, and in 2 con with a
fellow passenger ¢ to him an inter-
esting portion of his his , Which is as
follows: Some time previous to the late
war he purchased a farm near Green
lsland, paving half the purchase-money
down, and married & widow who was also
his second wife. When the war began
he entered the army. and in one of the
hotly contested battles lost a leg, for
which, upon returning home he substitut-
ed a cork limb. His last union was
blessad with several children, and all went
along smoothly until the year 1566, when
he and his wife began  discussing the vir-
tues of their former spouses, which pro-
dueed a serious quarrel, emlin§ by his
wife driving him from home. Like Rip
Van Winkle, he kissed his children and
departed without one word of complaint

or From his own threshold he
W over almost every portion of the
world, and for eight years his family never
received eith or message  from

or

him. On Saturduy, when he took the
cars at Sabula, he was within a few miles
of hizs home, from which he. too, had
pever heard a word since the day he left.
On the train he met an old acquaintinde,
who informed him that his wile, suppos-
tag he had died, hud married again, and
had two children by her last union; that
she was livine on the saume old farm, and
as Enoch Arden was told of Annie, “was
happy.” The old man replied that he
wus not grieved at that, but that he re-
turned to =ee his children, of whom he
spoke very affectionately,  The third <ta-
tion the train stopped and a young lLudy
entered, who upon pereeiving the ol
gentleman, examined him very elosely,
after which she asked him his name. He
told her, and exelsiming, “Then you are
my father,” she threw herself into the
old man’s arms.  Both shed tears of joy
at the reunion, and our informant des-
cribed the seene as very affecting.  That
old gentleman has sccrmmulated quite @
neat sum of money in his wanderings,
which he savs he intends himself and his
chilidren shall enjoy, and that he will leave
his wife and her new hosbamd te them-
selves on the old farm, adding that he
will be happy in company with his dacgh-
ter, who is married, and that he feels no
desire to interfere with the hapiness IJII
his wife.—Dubugue Hernld,

R e

Seenes of the Aretie World.

In winter, says the author of “The Io-
lar World,” when animal life has mostly
retreated to the south, or sought a refuge
in borrows or in caves, an awful silence,
interrupted only by the hooting of a
spow-owl or the yelping of a fox, reigns
over the wvast expanse: but in spring,
when the brown earth reappears from un-
der the melted snow, and the swamps be-
#in to thaw, enormous flights of wild
birds appear upon the seene and enliven
us fora few months, An admirnble in-
stinet leads their winged legions from dis-
rant climes to the Arctic wildernesses,
where, in the morasses or lakes, on the
hanks of the rivers, on the flat stramds, or
along the fish-teeming coasts, they find an
abundance of food, and where at the same
time they can with greater security build
their nests and rear their young. Seme
remain on the skirts of the forest-region; |
others, flying further northwarnls, lay their
eggs upon the naked tundra, Eagles and
hawks follow the traces of the natatorial
and straml birds; troops of plarmigans
peam among the stunted bushes; and
when the sun shines the finch or the snow-
bunting warbles hic merry note.  While
thus the warmth of summer attracts hosts
of migratory birds to the Arctic wilder-
nesses, shonlz of salmon and sturgeons en-
ter the vivers in obedience to the instinet
that forces them to quit the seas and swim
stream npwanls, for the purpose of depos-
iting their spawn in the tranguil sweel
waters of the stream or lnke,  About this
time. also, the refndeer leaves the forests
to feesd on the herbs and liehens of the
tundra, and to seek along the shores, En-
ned by the cool sea-breeze, some profect-
jon against the attacks from the stinging
tlies that rise in myriads from the swamps.

But as soon as the first frosts of Sep-
tember announee the approach of winter,
all animals, with but few exceptions. hast-
en to leave a rezion where the sources of
life must soon fil. The geese, ducks,
and swans, return in dense focks to the
zonth ; the strand birds seek in some low-
er lutitude a softer soil which will allow
their sharp beak to seize a burrowing preys;
the waterfowl forsake the seas il rein-
deer once more return to the forest, and
in a short time nothing is left that can in-
duee man to prolong his stay in the tree-
less plain. Soon a thick mantle of snow
povers the hardened earth, the frozen lake,
the icebound river, and conceals them all
—seven, eight, nine months long—nnder
its monotonous pail, except where the fu-
rions northeast wind sweeps it away and
lays bare the naked rock.

B ——— .
How Not to Write Poeliry.

It is absolutely essential for a poet that
he be natural, as well as imaginative.
His pictures must be drawn, not from
English poetry, but from his own observi-
tion, 'I‘I::'rum who sees hiz deserted vil-
lages and hears his skylarks and linnets
through Goldsmith’s eyes or Words-
worth’s ears, is but a second-hand poet,
The following extract from an actual let-
ter written in thiz office, deelining a poem
from & not unknown writer, will indicate
in 8 very conerete form what is this error
which contradicts one of the first canons
of poetical criticism—be naturil : * When
vou drew a picture of a forest hunt in
summer, [ tried to imagine and see what
von deseribed. 1 immediately got into
confusion. It sounded well, but, botani-
cally, it was all awry. You drew it from
your imagination : or, rather, from the
poetry of your reading, and not from -
ture. I don't know scenery in your re-
gion very well ; bat, 1. I doubt somewhat
ifthe * firs," * willows,” *aspens,” * oaks,’
and * dogwood’ w together. 2, I
doubt those *daisies’ in ‘summer’ on the
‘slope.” DBat it is possible. & There
iz no *beather’ in the United States, ex-

same head is told by the S-rmntnu{i’u.}’l,.,.l,l a very little in Tewksbury, Mass.

4. If there were heather on that *side-hill." it
| would be a dry hill, and it would be brake,
and not *fern.’ 5. * Daffodils’ do not grow
on side-hills or anywhere else exeept in
gurdens. 6. Of all green, ‘emerald’ is the
very last to deseribe * willows,” which are
a very light, whitish green. 7. * Dog-
wood’ bloows in *snowy bowers,’ never
|in *summer,’ only in early spring. S
Your * wooidbine's golden bell' may be
right if you mean what iscommonly called
| honeysuckle, @ What the ‘amber’

dozen yeurs of it= existence—hecuise of | few moments thereafter eame the news of dropped in summer by the poplar i [

cannot smess.” Will some six or seven
hundred of our intending poetical corres-
ndents please not to read this note: for
| it i= a great convenience to us, compelled,
as we are, to decline nearly all the poetry
sent to us, to eome across such words as
“lark,” ‘*pightingale *primrose.”
s sloe," * heath,” * gorze,” or **curfew,”
which invariably suggests the waste-
basket.—N. ¥. Indeperdent.
Mx. ArTeEvr Heres explains the inter-
est people feel in other people’s love
| affuirs in this ingenfous way : “It is not
{ only from its infinite interest. but from its

] infinite variety, that this subjeet has justly |

demanded =0 many volumes to be devoted

| to itself. Probably there is no instance in |

| which any two lovers have made love ex-

actly in the same way a3 any two other
| lovers since the world begun. To the by-
lsrn.l:ldcr. too, there is especial interest in

the matter, that 1t iz the beginning of a
career of comparative unselfishness, Itis
when in love that a human being, perhaps

| Tae New Orleans

| the Mississippi.

; | for the first time in life, tinds that another
with blank iunocence of fsce | hnman being is dearer to him or to

- her |
to anyhody but a Chi- | than his or herown self.” i

wants a baud
of erusaders to try the bars at #he month ot

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
A waxt that may be * felt"—The want
a hat.

WaEx are eyes not eyes? When the
wind makes them water.

Wenr it not for the clouds that darken
ns there would be no minbow In our lives.

Way is the elephant the most sagackons
of travelers ?  Becanse be never takes his
eve off his trunk.

Ax exchange says woman's sphere is
marriage. We never saw one yet that had
any fear about It

IpLexess iz the great slongh Into which
the vices of the world drift and settle, o
rise again in missma,

Tux wave on which many a poor fel-
low has been carried away i the wave ol
a lnee-edged cambric handkerchief.

A youna pastor was amusing his Sun-
day-school scholars with & magic lantern,
on one of the glasses of which was a pie-
ture of a sinner clinging to the cross
amid the waves of the storiay od=i.
“What is that? ' he asked. * Robinson
Crusoe,” was the prompt reply.

Oxx of the chubby class of four-year-old
SRunday-school sehelars, when talked toby
his teacher about the sins and fallties of
the body, was asked : “ Well, my son,
what have you beside this sinful body ™
Quick as thought the little feliow respond-
ed : * A clean shirt and a nice new paly of
breeches.™

A Dosuix gentleman, in speaking of a
noblesan's wife of t mnk and fortune,
lamented very much that she had o chil-
dren. A south of Ireland medical gentle-
man who was present observed that tohave
no children was a great misfortane, hat he
thought he had remarked it was ** heredi-
tary  in some families,

I TaLgED with a minion from her Majes-
ty's dominion. Says I, = Where are vou
going?  Says he, * To hide o hoe,” bays
I+ &'hat are yon going to hide a hoe
for?" Say# he, = Il not zay hlde s hoe,
I said hide a hoe.'  Says I, “Spell i7"
Sava he, “I-d-ad-0” O says L
“ [daho,” * Yes," says he, ** hide a Toowe,™

A GESTLEMAXN haza thoroughbred point-
er dog, which js said to be the most oli-
cient animal of its Kind. It never lets any
chanee slip by it. The othor day, as it was
trotting along the street, its master ob-
served that it ran ull: the front
house and pointed desd at the door.plate.
He whistled, but the des refused to budue
an inch. Upon going to sec what the mal-
ter wnz, he found that the door-plate bore
the name of ** A, Partridge.””

e ee-
Burning the Dead.

sleps of i

The New York Sun of the 4th says:
About fitty scientists met last night in As-
oetation Hall to consider the subject of
“ Cremation.” Colonel Henry Stone, hav-
ing been called to the chair, said that a
committee appointed at & previous informal
meeting for the purpose, had prepared
some resolitions.

Mr, Henry Bergh said: “ All the peo-
sle of the earth hold that the dewl have
Ilzn-l-.'ii_\r‘ eseaped from an abode of bricks
and mortar to a hlessed abode from which
they would not be callerd, By thiz the
conclusion is closely established that ere-
mation and inhumation do not affect the
statug of the soul, which iz in reality all
that is worth prescrving: neitheris the
Christian’s belief in the resurrection of the
body in its natural form assaibsd by cre-
Illllﬂ'ill. for it= fitte 1= to become dust aml
ashes. Let science do its best, 10 seemed
to him that the only obstacle in the way ol
specdily reducing the body to that con-
Jdition which it must sooner or later reach
is gentiment—perhaps a better word is
seejindice, It is not that cremation s ol
*agan origin, the purpose being ouly to
preserve the body from insult from cne-
mies, nor that Omnipotenee would ox-
werience any greater difficuity in restoring
its particles on the Last Day by whatever
yrocess they had been seuttered ; but simply
wesnse of an kdea which the usagesof time
have consecrated, Moreover, the volun-
tary destruction of the body seems to such
disrespectful to it and te its living associ-
ations, and n mutilation of its physical
heanties, which memory desires to cherish,
For my own part,” =aid Mr, Bergh. =1
can not dizcover anything beautiful or af-
tractive in a dead body. et [ have heard
persons declare that some ded friend look-
ed perfectly lovely, that they had even
kizsed the cold and elammy lips: but |
prefer to believe that it required a strong
effort. and that hal the adnirer of definet
loveliness been requested to sit up wl
night with the beautiful corpse, a sense ol
horror would have dispellesd the illasi
No; memory delights in the physionl 2
moral beauties of the departed, and a sight
of the heloved features harrowed by sutler-
ing and stained by corruption serves only
to roh remembrance of its richest treasnres.,
Let the paintul sight be hidden from hu-
man view as quickly ns may bes for it wwd
the living have nothing in common, nor
do vostly caskets, flowers, monuments
and funeral pomp tell of aught efse than
human vamity. The sauitary aspects,
too, of this question are of Grend im-
port. The numerous aud  extensive
cities of the deml within the cities of the
livine may well engage the undivided at-
tention of metropolitan authority, By the
present mode of inhumation the onee bean-
tiful temement which enshrined the spirit
we were wont to love and revere ks nuule o
pestilential scourge, poisoning with its
fatal gnses theair we breathe and the water
we drink. Then the pagun theory of pre
serving the body from insult is worthy of
consideration, as our restless or ever vary-
ing American life denies even to the silent
dead a permanent resting place. My opin-
jon is that eremation does not contlict with
our religion, for the nguage of the burial
gervice is, * Dust to dust and ashes o ashes.”
Secontdly. inhumation =atisfies no neaso
able instinet of our nature. It s only a
prejodice like hundreds of others thust
vither exist or have been clearvd away by
the bright light of resson. And lastly.
eremation speedily effects that which the
L‘Il"!)‘ process of decomposition aceon-
plizhes with danger and intinite cost 1o the
fiving. 'THe final result in both casesis
annihilation,™

Prof. G. W. S. Armold, M. D, of the
New York University, read an article from
the London Lancef, deseribing a proeess ol
cremution by means of a hot alr blast,
whieh is cheap and speedy.

A resolution was passed by which the
gentlemen assembled formed themselves
into an association for the purpose of |
moting eremation and securing its proctical
application. A resolution binding the
members of the society to provide for the
disposal of their bodies by cremation was
wurmly discussed, Mr. Casswell thought
that many would be seared away from the
society by the necessity of pledging them-
selves for cremation.  Wives wonld object,
and other objections would arfse. [T
Mr. Ellis B. Schnabel said that the socicty
would have no strength shoulld the mem-
hers refuse to follow ount their avowel
opinions. Their belief should be actedon
a begioning must be made somewhere wul
the custom would never be introduced nn-
less the members of the society st led
the van. Then the speaker showed how
matter is ever changing in form and never
dies. The ashes of the dewd should not !
entombed, 1t i3 violating a law of nature,
and robbing maneof the fructifying ele-
ments in the body. The ashes should e
seattered over the soll to return to man
again in fruits and all kinds of fosd. The
resolution was tabled.

On motion of Dr. F. M. Weld, Messrs,
F. C. Bowman and H. 5. Aleott were ap-
winted a commitice on law to ke steps
5r obtaining a charter from the Legisla-
ture establishing institutions for creinoa-
tion,

Fish in a Hot Spring.

A correspondent, writing from Eldo,
Nev., says that there are hot springs there
in which numbers of fish can be seen swim-
ming about, though the water is so hot thar
eggs are cooked in *less than three sec-
o " The explanation of this phene-
menon lies in the fact that these hot sprinzs
] rise in the banks of the streams, the water

of which is intensely cold. The cold water,
| on account of its greater speeific gravity,
runs on the bottom without mixing mu
with the water above, and the fish keep in
2 enol stream. The water above the springs
thowed a mean temperature of forey-two
| degrees, and by means of a thermometer
fastened to the end of a pole and kept a3
close as possible to the bottom, the lwmper-
ature of the bottom water from above the
springs to a point below then was foniad
to be very low. This stremm ks one ol the
many that form the headewuters of the
Columbia River, and to this point, one
thousand hundred miles from its
mouth, the salt-water salmon come inhusn-
dreds in the spring and fall to spawn.




